

loues labours 

{ fra*A wiUvifK thee at ihcLodg*. 

AUid. That’s hereby. 

Brat. I know where it is Cttuatc. 

sJMai. Lord how wile you are. 

Bra*. I will tell thee wonders. * 

Ma. With vvhatTacc ? 

£ra<r. 1 loue thee. 

Mat So I heard you fay. 

Brag. A R d fo farewell. 

M L fair, wcaihcr after you : 

oftnerr... rhou b. 

iv'io fa that werefaft and loofe : thou flialc to pnlon. 
atX Wcllpifeuer I doe fee the mexrie dayes of defolatwn 
that I haue feene, foffle (hall fee. 

C°lw V Nav Sothfag! Mafter Moth, but what they looke vp- 
irl for y orifoS to be filent in their words , and there- 

is ba^y where 

I-tr (liooc ( which it bafer) gaided b» her footc( wlrrclt ts bared) 

doth tread. I (hall be foriworne (which is 
faifhood) if I loue. And how can that bctruelouewh 
h art- mp ted l Loue is a familiar, Loue is a Diuell. Th«e >s n c> 
euill a nge’i but Loue, yet Samjfon wasfo tcmpt^,andhehad 

an excellent fttength: Yet was Salomon fo feduced he haft 
aVWV good wittc. Cupids Butfliaft is too hard for Hereulet 
Oubb^ and therefore too much odsfor-a Spaniards ^P lcr: ^ 





Loues Valours loft, 

firft and fecondcaufc will not feme my turnc: thePajfado he-e 
refpefts not,th zDuello heregardsnot ; his difgrace is to be cal- 
led Boy. but his glorie is teTubduemen. Aduc Valour,rutt Ra- 
pier. be ft ill Drum, for your manager is in loue i yea he loueth. 
A(fift me tome cxcemporall god of Rime, for I am hire I (bail 
turne Sonnet. Deuif^Wit ,, write pen, fori am for wftole vo- 
lumes in folio. Exit. 

Tints <tA SI us Print us". 



jitius Secundus . 


Sntir thePrincejfe of France, with three attending Ladies, ana- 
three Lords 0 . . 

Boyet. Mow Madam fummon vpyour dear eft fpirits,-. 

Confider who the King your father fends: 

To whom he fends, and what’s his Embalfie. 

Your felfcheld precious in the worlds eftecmc. 

To parlee with the folc inheritour 

Of all perfeftionsthat a man may owe, * 

MitchlelTe Navarret the plea of no letfe weight 
Then ^Aquitaine, a Dowrie for aQ_u ccnc. 

Be now as prodigall of alldeare grace,, , 

As Nature was in making Graces deare, - 
When (he did ftarue thc generall world befide,;. 

And prodigally gauethem all to you. 

Qagcne. Good h.Boyet,tny thought but meane a ■ , 

Needsnot the painted flourifhof your praifes . s 

Beauty is hought by judgfed'entofthc eye, 

Koc vttered by hafefayle of chapmens tongues: 

I am lcffs.proud to hearcyou tell my worth, . - 

Then you much willing to be counted wife. 

In fpending your wic in the praife of mine* 

But now totaske the tasker, good Boyet f 

Prin. You are not ignorant all celling fame 
Doth noyfe a broad N attar hath madea vow, 

TiH painefull ftudie (hall out -wearc three y c ere ? 
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